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“Friendship—pure, unselfish friend- 
* . ship, i 
All through life's allotted span, 
Nurtures, strengthens, widens, length- 
ens i 
Man’s affinity with man.” 


Life's Finest 
Quest 


(Continued from Page Seven) 


ed power of the Book of Mormon 
could be cited. 

My own precious faith in the sav- 
ing power of Jesus Christ has come 
to me mainly through the reading of 
this new witness for the Son of God. 
That book has made Jesus Christ real 
to me. 


"Thy spirit, dear Lord, wept for me 
In the garden dreadful and drear; 
May my spirit be one with Thee 


In the deep love that knows no fear. 


Thy heart, dear Savior, broke for me 
Upon the cruel and lonely cross; 
Oh, may my heart be true to Thee 
And e'er be pure and free from 
dross. 


Thine own life Thou gavest for me 
In pangs of agonizing pain; 

May my life be given to Thee 
And glorify Thy gracious reign.” 


That is not poetry. It is just a bit 
of my homely rhyme, into which I 
have woven the deepest and dearest 
feelings of my soul, for I do know 
as I know I live that my Redeemer 
lives. . I know that it is through His 
suffering, His death, and His resur- 
rection from the dead that I have the 
faith that purifies my heart and fills 
me with strength to conquér the foes 
of my soul; and win life’s highest 
prize—eternal salvation.—(Tabernacle 
Address.) 
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